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IV. 

Soft and eafy is thy cradle- 

Coarfe and hard thv SavL, t 
W fcn hi. bi„h.pl, c 7„ " T.'-l’i 

hi. fofMUri »«%“•' 

y. 

B of*! babe ; w ' hat glorious features, 
potlefs fair, divinely bright' 

M Ho hC W ' th brutal creatures! 
How could angels bear the light? 

VI. 

Was there nothing but a manger 
Curled finners could afford 
To receive the heavenly ftranger? 

Uid they thus affront their Lord? 

VII. 

Soft my child ; I did not chide thee, 
»«,. h ? < ° ng mi gl ,t fo'-'nd too hard; 
• Tis thy [* nurJe that] fits befide thee, 
-rind her arms /hall be thy guard. 

Here you may ufe the words, Mother, Ere ■> 
tber, Sijlcr , Neighbour , Friend, &c. 


A CRA O I-E H.v M N. 69 

VIII- 

v« to read the (hatneful ft ary, 

the abus ’d their King, 

How they ferv’d the Lord of Glory, 

Makes me angry w hile 1 img. 

IX. ' 

j ee the kinder (hepherds round him. 

Telling wonders from the fky : 

There they fought him, there they found 
With bis virgin mother by. [him, 

X. 

(See the lovely babe a drefllng ; 

Lovely infant how he frnil’d ! 

When he wept, the mother’s bleffmg 
Sooth’d and hulh’d the holy child. 

XI 

Lo, he {lumbers in his manger, 

Where the horned oxen fed 5 

Peace, my darling, here’s no danger, 
Here’s no ox a-near thy bed. 

’Twas 




